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indeed had a most forbidding countenance. He
was dressed in black, with silk breeches, white neck-
cloth, and frill. However, my feelings were soon
calmed ; for although he never spoke, he seemed to
enjoy his dinner, eating and drinking as much as
any two persons at table. Dr. Baillie was evidently
a great favourite with the Prime Minister and the
Archbishop. The equerries present were Generals
Garth and Gwynne, both fine gentlemen of the old
school, in powder and pigtails.

I once saw George III. walking with his favourite
son, the Duke of York, with whom he talked inces-
santly, repeating his, " Yes, yes, yes, Frederick," in his
usual loud voice. His beard was of unusual length,
and he stooped very much. He wore the Windsor
uniform, with a large cocked hat, something like that
with which Frederick the Great is usually represented.
The doctors walked behind the King, which seemed
greatly to annoy him, as he was constantly looking
round. It was said, and I believe with truth, that
the poor King could not hear Dr. Willis's name
spoken without shuddering. H.R.H. the Duke of
Cumberland frequently visited his Eoyal parents,
with his beautiful wife, whose figure at that time
was such as few women could boast of.

I cannot pass by an event which caused some
scandal at the time. The Duke of Cumberland, on
his visits to Windsor, was generally accompanied
by his aide-de-camp, Colonel Disney. One day,
on the occasion of the Duke's recovery from the
wounds received in resisting the murderous attack
of his valet, H.RH. arrived at the Castle to pay
his respects to his Eoyal parents; when, finding
that the Queen was walking on the terrace, he has-own thousands who have beenremark led to the parties
